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TEN YEARS AGO.

Agaln my wandering foolsteps slray,
When justten years dgo

I stood benenth the moon's pale rmy,

And in the pride of youfh's bright day,
Gazed on thy faco, dear Chloe.

And lo thls hour esch treasnred seene
Of tht ten yaar ago,
Comens back, with not a shnde hetwoen,
Taodim those eyos,so calm, serene,
8o beauliful, dear Chlow,

*Tls sald thutoften ss & gueat.
Sinee that ten yenrsngo,
Thy gentle foot thils sod huth prissed,
Like faley moving o'er It breast,
DA st thow forget, dear Chloo?

Forget, whon wandoring side by side,
A lang tei Years ago,

Wa every woo of lfo defled,

And than oursolviss know sanghi beside,
And eara still leas, dear Chilog?

Tho pinco has barren grown, and old,
Since thal ten yenrs ago;
But moy lis mam*ries ue'er grow cold,
But otar bo warm, us whon wo strolled
Upon ity alde, done Chloo. |
Mr. Aousxs, Muy 15th, *53.

A FAMILY DINNER.

MY FRIEND'S sTonry.

VIRGILIAS.

‘But really, Mra. Robinson isa very ex-
cullent lady. You ecertuinly must live
given hier some cause of offience.’

My friend langhed. *You are right,’
he said; ‘I did unfortunately offend Mrs.
Robinson; and she is as you say, a very
excellent lady, and I am as sincerely sor-
ry for having offended her as a man can
bu; but [ did offend her a good many years
ago, #nd irrecoverably sank in hier estima-
tion. Mrs. Robinson has never forgotien
the offence, and I verily believe, will nev
er forgive it. On my word, I am sorry;
but it cannot ba helped.”

“Aud the offence?”

‘Was a very innocent one on my part, I
do assure you; though [ ean soaroely think
of it now without a blush at my superla-
tive aimPliuily. It taught mea lesson
though,

‘What was'—

‘Never to aooept a gentleman's invita-
tion o a family dinner.’

‘Fiddle de-deo!’

“You may say ‘Gddle-de:dec,” or fi-fo-

fum, or whatever elsc you please, but it is
true as faith itself’

‘Well, bat—the how—the where—and
the when.'

‘I will tell you all about it," said my
friand, and forthwith he told the  follow-
ing tale:

*It was several yoars ago, as I wld you,
and I had been seévernl days in London—a

lace, by the way, that 1 hate like poison,
had business to transact with Robinson,
and onlled at his office about noon.

‘I dine at two preciscly,’ said he, wlen
our business was concluded, ‘andif you'll
look in and wke dinner with us, quite in a
family way'—

‘Now, Hobinson, you know, is an old
friend of our family, and that, ona might
have said, wasa sufficient warrant for his
invitation. Moreover, I Lad been p:?-ing
him money, and that, perhaps, might havo
been considered a second warrant. And,
at the back of these, Mr. and Mrs. Robin-
son had spent a week only the summer
before at my father's house in the country,
whare they had been entertained wilh the
acustomed hospitality. So taking all
things into consideration, I was weak e-
nough to elinch the invitation with an ac-
ceplance before I knew what I was about.

‘1 waa rather vexed, diractly afterwards,
that I had not refased, for the truth is, 1
,was hungry at the time, and had planned
tostap al once from Robinson’s office lo
certain dining rooms in the city.

‘Now, if thera is one redeeming feature
in London, it consists in its facilities for
eating and drinking. The very beau-ideal
of a dining room. I don't care what you
may think of my taste, but for good meat
and well cooked, comfort and freedom from
all ridioulous eeremony, a London dining-
house lglillil.l.ha world.

‘It bappened that day that I had plan- |

ned my dinner toa feaction—where Lo dine,
what box to aceupy, what joint to fix upon,
what vegetables, what pudding, what
obgese; I had deforred reading the morn-
ing paper, that I might look at it there at
my Isisure. I had onm‘dnlnod'-& after-
noon engagements also. And all this I
~was weak enough, as [ said before, to sct
aside, to oblige friend Robioson by (aking &
family dinner with him,’

‘Well, as [ left bis office, the chureh
clock opposite struck one, and L had an
hour upon my bands. 1had a enll to make
two or three miles away, but to go there
and return  punctually by Robinson's at
two o'clock precisely was out of the ques-
tion so I had no resonrce but to saunter a-
bout during the tedious lour that inter-
vened.

‘I pnssed my dining-rooms with a sigh
of resignation, stared in at the shop win-
dows, walked down to Cheapside, entered
St Paul’s  Church-yard, locked up at the
clock, and found that a quarter of an hour
had barely been consumed. To while a-
way the succeeding half hour, 1 paseed
through the gates, sprung up the steps,
and entered the north dour of the eathedral,
depositing the demnnded twopence in the
outstretehed hand of the juvitor, and sauy-
tered among the monumenis—timing my
proceedings so well that on retracing my
steps and reaching the door of Rebinson’s
private residence, the clock was on the
point of striking two,

8o far well,” 1 thought; “I shall not be
acoused of keeping the family dinner wait-
ing, at all events; though I dare say my
friend Robinson has got home by this
time. He said two, precisely, I remem-
ber.” and [ boldly rang the bell.

*Me. Robinson is in, I suppose?” 1 psk-
ed of the servant who answered to the sum-
mons,

‘No, sir, ha isnotat home,’

Ob, he soon will be, [ dare say; he said
he would be homs by two. Is Mrs. Rob-
inson within?'

*Yes, sir,  What name, sir?

‘And after these formalities were duly
gone through, I was ushered into & small
piarlor, and informed that Mrs, Robinson
would ‘be down® directly.

‘Well, I sutand sat, and could not avoid
hearing a hurrying and skurrying along
Lhe passages. up  stairs, and for any-
thing I know in my ludy’s chamher, Al
length, aftera quarter of an hour’s delay,
iiurhsg which time I had been nervously
tidgeting about and longing every moment
to hear friend Robinson’s ring of the bell
and footin the passage, the door slyly o-

oned and ie walked Mrs. Robinzon.” She
ud evideatly, or ratler, as I righitly e-
nough guessed, been eaught dishabille,
und been oeeupied ever since my arrival
in setting herself to rights, or whatever
else the lndies may call it.  OFf course this
did not tend to make me welcome, thougl
to do the lady justice, she was too well
bred to show any potticular signs of dis-
ll]r.‘l!{ul'{!‘

‘On the contrary, indeed, she received
me with tolerable cordiality—wns glud to
seeme, and so forth—inquired how long 1
had been in London, how friends in the
country were, how long a stny T intended
muking, and all that sort of thing.

“T'his is all very well," said I mentally,
*bup it says nothing about dinner, and I am
half famished.  What ean Robinson mean
by not Jeeping his appointment?’

‘Five minutes, perhaps—and perhaps
ten—passed in this sort of talk, and the
Indy, Icould perceive, began to grow
mighty fidgetty. ‘Ten toone,' though 1,
‘Mrs. Robinson was just on the point of
serving up the fumily dinner as 1 cama in,
and sho is afraid of the roast being over-
done or of other cutasirophe of like nature.
How shall I muuage it 1o set her feet and
hands at liberty and her heart at rest?’

‘I hopa I am not detaining vou mad-
am?' 1 stammered at Iast, for want of
something batter tosay. *If you will al-
low me, 1 will take up o book and amuse
myself (ill'—

‘My Indy could scarcely suppress a start
of nstonishment, which plainly said, ‘what
on earth does the man mean? 8She did
not say this verbally, however, but sup-
R}iad its place with “did you wish to sece

r. Robinson particularly?’

‘Why, my dear madam,” 1 replied, with
a fuint altempt ats smile, ‘I cortainly did
expeot to see Mr. Robinson; he told me
that two o'clock precisely was his dinner
honr.'

*This time there was no disguising her
real feelings. Mrs. R's brow darkened
like midnight. 1t was plain enough now—-
what I had surmised before—ihat Mr.
Rubinson bad not theught it necessary to
give his lady due notice of his expected
guest. Perhaps he had forgotten the in-
vitation he himsell had given two hours
belore. Most likely so, ?thuught, for the
hands of a dial on the mantel were point-
ing to half-past two, and no Mr. Robinson.

‘I' am afraid, my dear madam,” said 1
that there has been some slight mistake.—
Mr. Robinson certainly asked me to dine
with lim at two o'clock; but perhsps not
convenient. And as be bas probably been
| detained,—and I rose and put on my hat,
| 1 bad better left this unsaid; it put- the co-
ping stone on the forfeiture of Mrs, Robin-
son's good graces. Nobody likes to have
the countenance read fuithfully at all
times.

‘Pray don’t think of such a think as
leaving,” Mrs. Robinson exclaimed, with &
grim smile. ‘Most happy to see youat
our table, 1 dare say Mr. Robinson will
be in soon; most likely, as you say, he has
been detained in his office—he often is,.—
Perhaps you will be so kind as 10 excuse
| mo for a few minutes. Mr. Robinson will
not belong,l am sure.” And without wait-
ing fora reply, the lady disappenred more
hastily than she had entered the parlor.

“Thinks I to myself, ‘here’s a pretty
muss! If 1could but make an exit unseen,
I would.'
ends, till they fairly tingled.

‘Hung all

family dinners and the men who invite
friends to them!" T unconsciously ejaculat-|

And 1 blushed to my fingers' |

ed, as I reseated mysell ina mood of des-
perate Tesignation.

‘Friend Hobinson’s house was not a very
large one, and it was not lomg  before 1
heard, distincily enough, the opening and
sbutting of doors, not over and above gent-
ly. The street door was opened, tog, and
shut, but no Mr. Robinson. Sion after-
wards, from the regions below, I fancied 1
heard the sounds of fizzing and frying, or
something akin to it.  Then in the dining-
room,adjoining the parlor in which I sat—
not on # couch of roses by any means—I
henrd the ereaking of an uplifted tablo-flap,
the rattling of plates, the clattering of
knives, forks and spoouns and the jingling
of glasses.

‘Come,” thought I, tit will beall rightat
last. But that Robinson—wbere can the
man be got 1o?"

‘Thanks be praised! the.door-bell rang
at last a loud, sharp ring, which none but
the moster of & house is privileged to give
—and enter Mr. Robinson.

‘Ha, you are here before me, I gee,” said
ke, lr}'iuu. as itstruch me, to look uncon-
cerned; I lave been hindered, but better
late than never,” and he applied Lis bhand
to the bell,

“Tell your misstress I am come in, Su-
rah,' said e, when the girl entered, tiery
red in the e, *Dinner is ready, 1 sup-
Ilij!il'?'

‘Mistresssays I am to tell that it will be
ready in gquarter of an hour, sir, suid the
dumsel.

‘Bless mel Does your mistress know what

time it 137" exclaimed Robinson, looking at
! his walch, which, as well as the dial,point-
od to agquarier Lo three,
‘Mistreas wants tosee you, sir, fora
| minnte, if you pleaste’ continued the girl
[evading the master’s question, as alto-
| gether beside the mak.

i ‘Mr. Robinson was obedientto the sam-
{ mons, nnd disappeared,

‘I i no use—if people will talk loud, it
is absurd for them to expeet that other
people will put their fingers to their eavs.
| 1 told you just now that friend Robinson's
| house was nol a large one.  Aund it was a
very sonorousone. Now, thiese (wocir-
cnmstinees will exoneritea me frem
eharge of listening—which 1did nots
{ fuet 18, 1 eould not hielp hearing.

‘First, a gentle murmuring, in a female
| voiee, from some place below  stairs—
{sounding very much like » remonstrince,
| but the import of which eould not, nnd
did not ]-.'u‘: i:'tll:ll'[_\' wizh to make out; tho'
I might possibly guessatit.

*Tu this sucpeeded an impatient *pshaw,
nonsense!’ in the gruff, though subdued
tones of friend Robinson—<an old friend,
too; how was I to helpit?’

“Thien again came the murmuring, in
somewhat louder and more emphatie ae-
ceuts in which I could distinguish the
words——‘nothing but that cold shonlder—
very thoughtlessly and provoking!’

‘Presently Mv. Robinson returned, pre-
tending to look mighty unconcernad, but
plainly enough rffled and ill at ense—the
sinner; nnd, desperate as 1 had become, 1
could but be amuszed with his blunk and
woful countenance. Happily the longest
line hns & turning; and, just as the hand
of the dinl ]luilﬂ(‘.l[ ton quarter past three,
the lady onee more made heruppearance,
with the welcome intelligence that dinner
was on the table,

‘Now, then, lor Mr. Robinson's family
dinner,” thonght 1,—'shem!"

*But really, after all, it wasa good ex-
tempore sort of & dinner; and il Mrs, Rob-
inson had only taken it easy, and spiced it
with good temper, it would have been an
enjoyable one. Tt was evidently a hurried
make-up——a dish of slices of cold shoulder
of mution—the cold shoulder—, adish of
veal cutlets, which, no doubt were hang-
ingin the butcher's shop an liour previous-
ly—=but how nicely cooked, a dish of
smatched potatoes, beautifully browned; a
fruit taxt, probably from the nearest pas-
try-couk’s shop—but no harm in that, 1
should hope; a new crusty loafl, and a good
Cheshire cheese, a botile of ale, from the
tavern round the corner, porhaps, and a
bottle of wine from Mr. Robinson’s cellar.

‘But what availed it that I put on ncheer-
ful countenance—and determinately set
about the business of the table with a good
appetite; asking no questionse for con-
scienea's sake, and exerting my powers of
conversation to charm away the frigid po-
liteness of Mrs Robinson, and the durk,
gloomy, foggy silence of her lord and mas-
ter?

‘It was plain, even then, that T had of-
fended the lady beyond hope of mmedf.
Inever knew the mystery of that family
dinner exactly; but I had reason to suspect
that, on my arrival, the lady had already
dined at any rate, she took good care to
eat no partof the family diuner; but sat
like & dummy the while it was being de-
voured by her husband and hig friend.—
Probably she was in the middie of a house
cleaning, or an ironing, or an exchange of
servants; or she had tixed on that day for
a shopping éxcursion, and did not like to be
putoff from it. She might have expected
her husband to dine at an eating-houss, ns
I should have been too happy to have din-
ed. Inshort, itwasevident enongh that
my intrusion was eminently inconvenient,
and that I was looked upon as an incum-
brance, and asa spy upon the ‘nakedness
of the land.!

*So, after losing nll powers of pleasing
incfectually, I suconmbed to the forée of
circumetances, subsided into sullen silonee,
and so the dinner concluded; and the lady,
with much ceremonious politeness, which
might have been spared, withdrew.
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| ‘The atmosphere clearcd £ litde after
that. The wine snd biseuits wers tolera-

ble, and the lines on Mr. Robinson’s visnge
" relaxed and softened:  Nevertheless, he
| was by no means perfectly at ease. He
| had committed an act of gross impropriety,
and he had not henrd the lastof it yet.—
Howaver, ha faintly hoped (he ssid so—
the hy uurile!) that 1 would take eoffoe
with Mrs. Robinson before I left, and look-
ed amazingly relieved when 1 pleaded bu-
siness us & reason for abrubtly quitting his
table.

It was nearly five o’clock, and Lhad lost
the best part of the duy, when I turned a-
way from his door.

] did not see Mrs. Robinson before 1
laft; once or twice sinca then 1 have moet
her, but she looks darkly on me, and £ un-
derstand she speaks of me in mysteriously
reserved terms. [ see Robinson every
time L go to London, which is twice a year;
but he has never asked me again 1o s family
dioner. He may do it safely, but perhaps
he is not aware of this,

L 3 * L & L

‘Well, but,’ said /, *J don't see’—

‘Don’t you?” interposed my friend, rais-

You are a young fEllow, and £ shall be an
old one soon, if Jlive long enough; and
take this bit of ndvice—never mind the
philosaphy of it, but takeit:  Never accepit
a oentleman's invitation (o a family dinner
—if you ean helpit; and secondly, being
martied man yoursell, never invite your
friend to a family dinner without your
wile's L!m\\’hr-:f_:-.-lm(i consent. And there
isa good morality for home for you. Take
it, and make what you like of it.’

KIRWAN'S LETTERS.
TO THE RIGHT BEV, JOHN HUGHES,
UF XEW YoOrX.

BISHOFV

LETTER IX.

Mr Dear Si,—1 will proceed with the
statement of the reasons which prevent
me from retnrming to the pale of  your
chureh. I have reached my fifth reason;
your teacling for doetrines of divine author-
ily the commandments of men. | entered
upon the illustration of the way in  which
you do this in my last, anll ' without ending
my illustrations snded my letter, Permil
mu to  state a few more, for your candid
consideration.

The doctrine of Purgatory is one of the
peculinr doctrines of your church, You
teach that nearly all Chrigtians when they
die are “neither so perfectly puresud clesu
as to exempt them fron® the least spot or
stain; nor yet so unhappy as to dis under
the guilt of unrepented deadly sin.’”"  Itis
for these middisng Christinns that you
muke a purgatory, where they remain un-
til they mnke full satisfuction for sin; and
then they go to heaven,  And the *Pro-
fession of Fuith’' of Pius LY. tells us
“that the souls therein detained are helped
by thie suffinges of thé faithful; that is by
the prayers and thealms offered for them,
and principally by the loly sactifice of the
Muss.”  And the doctring of yonr church
is 80 expounded upon this matter that but
few, if any, die, however good, without
needing purgatorial purification; and that
but few are so bad ‘but that they may be
there fitted for heaven, Thizyon will ad
mit is a fuir statement. The more you
get into purgatory, the more you will re-
ceive of the “suffrages of the [faithful,”
that is, of their money.

I havealrendy told you my estimate of
this dootrine, Itis that by which your
church traffics in the souls of men; and an
amazingly profitable traffiv it makes of it.
It has pluced in your possession riches fur
excue(ﬁug in value the mines of Pernl—
And because of the value of this doctrine
you seek in all possible ways to sustain it.
With me the authority of your popes and
couneils is not worth a penny. 1 would
rather have one text of Scripture bearing
upon the point than the teachings of as
niany such as you could string between
hereand Jupiter. Lot us then  look at the
chief texts adduced to sustain a purgalory.

One of these texts is Mats, 12: 32;
“Whosoever speaketh against the Holy
Ghost it shall not be forgiven him, reither
in this world, neither in the world to
come.”” Matt. 5: 26 is another: **Verily
|1 suy unto thee, thot shalt by no means

come out thence til thou hast paid the ut-
tormost farthing."  Both these, you say,
'refer to purgatory. From the one you
conelude that sins may be forgiven in the
| next world—from the other, that none ean
get out of purgatory till the last farthing is
paid. Now, dear sir, let me ask you, Low
you put these texts lugether? If sins are
forgiven, how or why is payment also re-
quired to the last farthing? Canl forgive
a debt and yet require its payment? Look
at the first' teXl again; you find purgatory
init, but how? Im this way; because
there is a sin which will not be forgiven in
this world nor in the world to come, there-
| fore there is & sin that will be forgiven in
[ the world to come! ! Buch is ‘le_lugia of
fallible Rome! Because scertain sin is not
to be forgiven here or hereafter, therefore
many sins will be forgiven herenfur!—
And because “this workd'" and “the world
to coma'’ is inclusive of all time and place,
Popery builds up a plece which belongs
neither to tkis world northe world Lo come,
and fills it with fire, and calls it Purgato-
rv! Like Mahomet's coffin, it floals some-
where between heaven and Kell.  Into this
| world of five you drive (he souls of men as
they leave the body, Afid let them out only
‘on the reception of “‘the suffrages of the
faithfal”—that is, their money! Now,sir,
what do you say to all this?
l But, you ask, are there nol other texts

ing his eye brows; ‘then Il enlighted you. |

SEHINGTON.

quoted by ougwriters 1o susiain  Purgato-
Iy as a Scripthral institation? O yes, but
they are ns far from the Yu”“ us the most ! of Ohrist at the institution of the Supper,
vivid imagioation can well conceive, They | o ds iy my body;” “This is my]
are by the dinnveter of the heavens farther | Llood."” f “1
from the point, than those just quoted.— |
Let auy intelligent man read  chapter xiv.
of Challoner's “Catholic Christiau,” and
he will rise from it with amazement that
God could ever leave men to the folly of so |
serverting Scripture; or that even the dey-
il could permit them so absurdly to misap.
ply it. DPermit me to quote an instance by
way of illustration. We are taught in
Mait, 12; 36, that we must give an  ae-
| count  for every idle geord iu the day of
judgment. Now how does this text prove
a Purgatory? In this wise: ““No one enn
| think that God will eondem a.soul 1o bell
| for every idle word; therefore thers must
| be & purgatory to punish those guilly of
these little trunsgressions.”” 11 you orany
morial man, T.flirﬁi 1am j-al\.in_f_(. let him turn
| to the chapter. Lest me quate the answer
in full to the question, Are not souls in S0 that the simple, natural, |
Purgntory enpableof relief in r.i..u' state? | requnna le,seiptural sense is: **This bread |
“Yes, they are, but notfor any  thing that | g nifics or ropresents my body.” “This|
 they can do for themselves, but from T]"-'l wine signifies or represents my blood.'’—
prayers, alma, and other suffrages offered to| juqe e 3i‘»ll-i COMMON Eeuse simpli-
God for them by the faithful upen earth, | fes evers ine!
which Gud in hismercy is pleased o accepl | Now iy ru‘r.E bick to your interpretation,
1“3'-' by resson of that communion which | permit mein view of itto ask vou a few
| we bave with them, by being fellow mem- | ¢ya5t005: Did the apostles at the first in-
bers of the same body of the Chureh, un- | giiurion of the Supper, eat the real body
dey the snme head, which is Jusus Christ.” | ood blood of Chrisit? 8o your church
| Now, sir, if in this answer you sobstilute [ must and does teack! What power have

him to pieces.”” And all ihis is proven td
demonstration by the quoting of the words

menning of the two little words **is" nnd |
“this"" in the above seutences of the Sav-|
iour, it would Lave saved youa world of |
trouble. Look stone or lwo similar pas- |
sages: *'The seven good kine are seven|
| yuars— und the seven good enrs are seven
years,”—Gen. 41: 26, *“The sevenstars
are the angels of theseven churehes.”'—
Rev. 1: 20. *Tle seven heads are the
seven mountsins.'—Rev, 17: 8. The
sense is plain Lere, They signify those
things., So the word “is"” muay mean |
signify. Now for the word “this.”” Il
obivivusly refers to the bread, 1 will have |
uone uf your ponsense about *'the sub-)
stance contained under thosfipies.”” Itis)
counsel by words

without |

ESTABLISHED IN 1826

| the word “‘priest” for *'Gud.” then we you, more than 1 have, to_work such a

| come to the facts in the ease. The “slms" | 30 cte as to change a little wafer into  the |

and the other “‘suffrages of the Githful.” | roq) body and blood of Christ? 1If you
are pocketed by the priest, Aud purga- | gickle so muel for the letter in )'ourin'!c.'-
tory was invented for the spovial purpuse | prerationof +Thisis mybody,” **This is my
of securing these alms, and other suffiages | 11,00 * iy withbold the wine from afl‘-
of the faubful, to pope, prelates, and| pye (e ]"l’iu.!eii'.' Why giveup the bread)
priests, | for & waler? 1f some wag should mix arse-
Now, sir, let messk you afew ques-| pie with the wafer before consecration,
tions. l".'t‘]lﬂ[:sl bhave asked you 100 | wauld vou be willing o take it alter you
many already; but you will bear with a | p.d chaneed itinte ﬁ\c real body and blood
fallow-countryman, anxious, not so much | of Christ? You place great dependence
to embarrass you, as to bring out the trath. l. oy Jobn 6: 56, Yon take it literally.—
What hins the the blood of Christ, which | Will you ke the whols connection
vleanses from all ain, o dowith the veninl | 11arallv® Then he that eateth this bread
sins of those middling Christians who die, | s2401 live fur ever. Ha that eats this bread
not good enoush to go to beaven, norbad | iyt werer hunger. All that you have to
etioigh o0 go 1o hell? What lins the blood do, if your principle is true, is to give your
of Christ, bis attonement, his finished | wafer (o the poor, famishingIrish,and they
work, atall to do, on your plan, wiik the | unosr no more!
sﬂ\'illg of the siuner? Ii my ¢hild should }{31 th’ thinr is too 0““’38&0“5‘! ab-
die and go to purgatory, would a thousand | cyrd 1o dwell upon! Nothing #quals itin
dollars given you at once, have the same absurdity in all pagsuism. If a man
effect a5 a hundred dollars & year for ten | (ould mumble & few words over a stone,
vears? How ean you tell when enoughi is | a4 1all you it was converted by these

CTHE GOINGS FOMTH OF 60D,
B THE LoTS GTWa¥ CERAT.

Gud waters o THs kantH. The pusling rille
Aud mightier streams before him glunee RWAY,
Bajolelng in Lis prosonce. On e phelar,

Now, sir, if you aud your church had | And spungiod Setds, asd Iu the muay valos,
only the common sense 1o look for the true | The liviag ihrongs of enrib befors Him full

Withthankiul hyme, receiving irvo his hunid
Immorial life sud gladoews. Clothed upan

With burnlug crowns Ve monntain beraids stand's,
Prociatming to (he blostoming wildermes

The brightness of bis coming, and the power

Of Him who ever liveih, all ln gli!

Gop WALEETH o¥ THE ocsav  Brilliantly
The glassy waters mirror back His amiles.
Tho surging bl lows and the gainbling sornd
Come crosching vo His fost. The boary deep,
Aud the green gurgeous lalands, ofer ap
The tribute of their trenxnres—pearls, And shoklay
And crown-Tke deapery of the daabiag foams,
And solemnly the tresselated halls,

And corsl dotmes of mansions In the depthy,
Apd gardens of the golden sauded sos,

Bleud with the anthems of the eblning waves,
Thelr allelulas unto Hlm who rules

The invishle srmbes uf atermity.

Goo jorexsverw iy rue sns. From s Wsung
From star Lo star the Hving Hghinlags fast;
And pealing thandars through all spsee procisioe

| The golngs forth of Him whose potent irm

Perpotastes existence, or deslroys,

From depiba anknown, nusesrchable, profoond,
Forth rosh the wandorisg comets; girt with famon
They biend, inorder true, wiih marshalling bosts
Of starry worshiippers  The unballowed orba

Of earth born fire that cleave the hawy ale.
Blanched by the food of uncrested bght,

Fly with the feetiog windaand misty clonds

Back 1o their bomes, snd deep is darkuess Lie.

Gop socexevern is rme aeavesr. Fefulgeu! stare
Aud glitaring crowns of prosteste Soraphim,
Embos bils buruinglpally,  Arownd bim fald
Dread powers, domiolons, bosts sud Kiagly ibranes,
Angels of God—adoring millions—joln
With spirita pure, redeomed from distant worlds,
In choral sougs of praise. —*Tnee we sdors,
Fur thou art mighty. Everlasting s phered
OF Light and glory In by presence wail,
Time, space, lile, light, dominlon, mdjeaty,
Troth, wisdom, sll are thine, Jehovah ! Thow
Figar, Loy, scrasue, srenvas Porestare i

Sevastopol.

Harrak for the Benr—ino Bear Hyporoarean,
Wha keapeth the Cock and the Lion st bay,

His glory the theme of each fulure historian,

Be tho end of the selge nud the Warwhs it may,

Punch thus caations the King of Prus-
514i—
On! Fredrick Willlam mind your Paand Q's
Or Prumia, through ber King the P will lose!

Prodigals are born of misers, asbutter-
flies are born of grubs,

If a good act benefits tio one else,it ben-
efits the doer.

wiven to get the soul out; or has your purse
no bottom? As souls arespirits without
bodies, how can you tell one soul from an-
other as they issue from the gates of pur-
gatory? In the prayer ~‘Hul Mary," we
are made to utter at its conclusion, the
fullowing petition:  Holy Mary, Mather
of God, pray forus sipners, now and «f
the hour of our death;” why not solicit her
to pray for us after our death, to get us out
of purgatory?  Isit because you are afraid
the good woman would get us out before
the priests had gotten enough of (he “slms
and suffrages of the faithful?"

waordsinto bread, what would you say to
him? If, aguinst all the evidences of your
senses, he should seriously assert that it
was bread;~—and if, in sddition, be should
serionsly assert that unless you believed
that stoue to be bread you must be damned,
wonld you not be for putting bim in astrait|
jacket?

But I must bring this letter to a cluse.
These are buta few of the illustrations of
thie way and manper in which you teach
for doctrines the commandments of men.
And witkhut at all exbsusting the subject, | w

Almost all knowledgeis interesting, if
presented in an interesting manner,

Many a grest man resembles Herod
in the sheatre, shining snd groaning st
once.

Every day well spent lessonstlie task that
God has set us,

Difficuliies dissolve beforsa eheorful
spirit, like snow-drifts before the sun.

God punishes io this life todo good.
ill be punish in the next life o do

I must here close my statement of the reas- |
My dear sir, the sbsurdities convected | opg which forbid me to return to the pale
witl your doctrine of purgatory are sick | of your church. WhenI give up my Bible|
ening. Itisbased on thelove of money. | fur (he commandments of men, they must
The bishop of Air candidly confesses that | |,ave Jearning, or genius, or wit,or  some- |
it is notrevenled in the Seriptures. 11| (hineto recommend them. They must be, |
eame into the church in the seventh cen- | i |cgﬂ_ gwd nonsense, which, j‘uu know, |
tury, it was sffirmed in the twelfth;—it| 1, apn Irishman is quite interesting.
was stercotyped at  Trent; and fearful a- With great respect, yours,
nathemas are hurled at all who deny it.— KIRWAN.
R o o s Countixe 1y tae menr Strie—Git

sends  the sinner, not to *‘the blood of Boceprlccion Bt Sk ape sl

sprinkling,” but to the fire of purgatory, | 20UL Yo ELY. PUppyc-o

nla arder EJ SECUre N mesiness fui' ]?um‘cu. | I'll tell your ma,''eried out Sally to her

And why this pnrody—this caricature of | lover J“k“:'“’:‘.o Sﬂlh"l"’;lf ten ff"f'- from ber,

the religion of God? ' Simply to put *the pu]!llng c-hl: rom the ¢ ttmutgqu?'m.

alms and the saftrages of the faithfal™ in Arn 3 "fCT-lmg on you, &al,”"  respon-

the pockets of your priesisl What an doi]‘\{'hil- “Lel' 2oz’ | ]

outrage upon the common sense of the | | S PErRap YR (o8 t meanto, nuth-

world to have men, dressed up in canoni- '"-““,’ bl T

cals, teaching things as true, of which the | b:‘-'* 1 don't.

beast that Balsam rode might well be ‘Causc you are too taran] SCAry.,you

ashamod| long-legged, lantern - Jan:ed. glab sided,
1 entreat you, my dear sir, o review | Pigron-toed, 9““{?*“}"“‘ owl, ‘0“-1}'00

this doctrine to your church. You, surely, ?Z‘r:: ’.-‘I":’i:;‘":":!"" it o'sense; gt along
st see its absurdity. Neither in the . AL :

?\]'1‘:rd of Gud, nor in lb}c common season of | . Now, Sal, I Toveyow,"and you can't

man, is there the shadow of an argument help it, and ef you doul. let me ‘Tﬂ}.’ and

to sustain it. Nor is there a class of men | €ourt you my daidy will sue your'n for

upon the face of the earth who deservesa that "’OI:’ Wh‘adl ';" ?“]'}g-l‘i"“ Votherday. Dy

argators from ‘which ““the alms aud otl- | P89, he sai¢ he € €0 ik |
Hr sg.ll}'rﬂéus of the faithful” would never Well look here.J ake—if you waut for to
court you'd better doitas a white man

release them, as do those who preachup a . : :
2 - t thing—mnot sit off thar as if you
+ and its fearful torments, for the | 40es that tling 3
purgatory i 3 thoti 1 was pizen.”

sake of filthy lucre. But, as Father O'- : et p
e 3 B iy : ““Heou on airth is that, Sal?
Leary said to Canning, *“I am afraid many «Why, sidle right up ¥ v st T ik

of them will go fartherand fare worse, | . :

My high resp%cl for you trendérs me so- kise in ey }I you had sumenaf the n.b‘-'“’-‘

licitous that you should not be of the dud sinnr of a'manin you. Doyou 8'pose
that a woman's oftly made to look at, you|

number. Z wish you not to be one of the ; . ¥ = YO

dumb berd who hofd the truth in unright- | 00! I)““? go- ﬂ::'!' *® m:d"hr": P":;";_"l

eotsness, and believe a lie that they may | TeSUIs, ns Kodsuth says=io hug and kiss
* " | and such like kinder lblr:Fu.

be damned. Ryt 7 :
Transubstantiation is another of the pe- b “;1‘-'1!:“_ ;"“d ‘J“Il‘e "‘r"m ['i' ]!‘3';8
culinr doctrines of your church. By this | Preatih, * ;"Jmk" et =t ol d" E"
you teach, that, in the Lord's Supper, the }';]?;I“SH \!lp l:nhet ?ikee :o;ﬂ;-‘:!;r:he;c;d:g'
bread and the wine are eonverted into the S Battls Laying hisarm geatly upon

renl body and blood of Christ, by the con- . :
sacoagion af ths priest. The thing is so 3:;‘ s shoulder, we thought we heard Sall
B4y i—

absurd as toconfute itself; and ns  there- . i -
fore, to require from me but abricl state- "?h“".f the way to do “Oldlh(’“—mﬂ 15|
ment.  Challoner, Chap. V., thus states “‘:'.".211‘*0 a white m;n Uﬂﬂ; S
the doctrine; **The bread and wine are Ob-"f_"““"}"m_ Ab l".']“""'3‘1]‘3" exe ﬂ‘l;'
changed by the consecration into the body ed Jake, ".':I“E airol ::f' '3"‘“_5‘?% %
and blood of Christ.” *Isit then the be. | berry S Enay Somirs & ¢, & darn'd sight.
liof of the Church that Jesus Clirjst Cracky! buckwheat anas.uh jneks, with
himself, true God. and true man, is| @lcphant soup mél lfm}u; ;nl: nowh;:
truly, really, and substantially present lonﬂs:f'du};[ you Sall u:“m ve “u..
in the blessed sacrament? 1t is, for where e 'i ""','I ‘”:im E’i_k r,a .

the body and blood of Christ are, there | FPOL DI ORCL Fem ke PUtting &
his soul also and his divinity needs be— | Borse’ bools aut mire

And consequently there must be whole | A Siaue Tosa~Sooter (han msrry a
Christ,nf;:znndmnn: there is no taking

woman of fifty Fd take two at twenty five. :

harm?

Berve every one as much gs you eam,
and compete with po vne more than you
must:

He that is good, will irfallibly become
better; and he that is bad, will as cer-
tainly become worse ; for vice virtus

{and time, are three things that never stand

still.

The true secrat of instruction lies in pro-
voking to thought—in stimulating to  in-
vestigation, and not in  preparing a mind
for usefulness, as a govse is prepared forthy
table by styffing,

The bappiness of man arrises more (rom
his inward than his outward eonditionzand
the amount of good in the world cannot be
much increased but by incressing the a-
mount of goodness.

Things temporal are sweeter in the ex-
pectation; things aternal, in the fuition;
the first shares thy hope; the second crowns
it. It is a vain journey, whose end affords
less plensure than the way.— Quarles.

Piety isfiot ani end, biita means,throngh
the purest repose of the spirit, to atinin
the highest culture. Wherefore it mny
be remarked, that these who pursue piety
as an end and aim, are mostly hypoerites,

The death of an old man's wilo, says
Lamattine, is like ctittitig down an ancient
oak that has long shaded the family man-
sion. Henceforth the glare of the world,
with its careand vicissitudes, fulls upon
the old widower's heart, and there is noth-
ing 1o break their force, ot shield him
from the full weight of misfortune. Itis
as if his right hand was witheied, s if one
wing of an old eagle was brokenand ev.
movement that he made brought Lim to
the ground. His eyes are dim and glassy,
and when the film of death fulls over him,
be misses those accustemed tones which
might Lave smoolhed his. passage to the
grave.

Give us the openi, fFank, full and vivid-
Iy marked countenance, which bespeaks a
cheerful, ingentions afid inahly soul with-
iti, that despises selfishness; ingratitude
and meanness;a soul that Jotes s kiund,
and sympathises with its joys aud sorrows;
nwulfl'wl of h‘fl’ gua, and & noble
moral energy, " word
and iort;g:’ﬁu. IM{':;, enterpris
ing spiril, solicitous 10 advance ind
s v petsecs eomial in Beat .

18 mAN on .
en. Welike this plain Mlob’lle .

man soul.
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